Subject: ｡.ﾟ+ THE PURE VIBE POEMS read by SOPH, Williamsburg, New York New York, 26 June 2021 ☆ﾟ.*･｡ﾟ
From: Stuffmonger MDPV <cashedcobrazhousewriter@substack.com>
Date: 6/28/2021, 3:16 PM
To: 
Reply-To: "Stuffmonger MDPV" <reply+ml2bw&fyc9h&&e2545c716b2c436e36a76300a95eae3dd7cbd96d2bbf91daa1158e32d70eba79@mg1.substack.com>

｡.ﾟ+ THE PURE VIBE POEMS read by SOPH, Williamsburg, New York New York, 26 June 2021 ☆ﾟ.*･｡ﾟ
'what if soundcloud rap were killed by the clinton body count' ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌ ‌
		
	
｡.ﾟ+ THE PURE VIBE POEMS read by SOPH, Williamsburg, New York New York, 26 June 2021 ☆ﾟ.*･｡ﾟ
'what if soundcloud rap were killed by the clinton body count'
Jun 28		Comment	Share

THE SINGULARITY


singularity is completely unstructured clear light

as we are there we are there are we there are there

always outshine the five coloured lights

that thy children may read in the book

of the opening of the mind to light




THE END OF TIME MAKES HEROIN OF LIGHT


the end of time makes heroin out of light to save time on words  

how can it possibly be that google is not here with me?

supposing that those superhabitable planets exist

wrote my way back into my heart which softened not too late

in some universes we are here forever, in others we are not




GOD WAS SO BEAUTIFUL


god was so beautiful i was in love with god so much it took me away from god and this took me closer to god

god was too beautiful i was in love with myself usa today hates me but there’s a poll that’s killing everyone because i was in love with myself god was too beautiful i kissed the rain, i kissed the concrete floor of belize city jail

you were the point at which meta-diagnosis of ubilapse was out-of-control self-generating fatality numbers your positive-core stealth account became a fagatronic joke about lake mead sacrifice rituals you wrongly said were nothing




PODCAST POEM


you named a dog whistle and a new post cancel culture ultimate cancel culture and that’s what i meant that’s what i meant by wishing all intelligence to be levelled out, to lose the brain-mind complex which has failed, to say there is no consciousness no data no sense no confusion no benefit or harm so no actions

there is nothing there just a vast expanse of utter lucidity  




SINCE YOU’RE RUNNING OUT OF TIME


since you’re running out of time what do you mean

i still get high on you inside me on that basis

‘it doesn’t really feel like we’re being impeached’ is funny because it translates as ‘it doesn’t really feel like we’re going extinct’

but the public is rejecting their hate

because he realises the only thing he can say after that is marxism hasn’t worked but since he already pledged his whole work and life to marxism, then

what if soundcloud rap were killed by the clinton body count

after the end of the world the angels will take over and live through our memories on screen in slow motion just as we do now

whatever you have been watching should have taught you by now

found out about the tawûsê melek, the peacock angel, of the yazidis who were persecuted by isis

peacock angels and rainbow bodies, these are what bring persecution out of its rathole  




VIBE VIBE VIBE


to leave without ascription, to give over the counter-claim. incapable of not longing for the bearable infinity of life, the presence of paradise now at high tide    




DON’T HOLD ONTO THE UNIVERSE WITHIN THE UNIVERSE


Don’t hold onto the secret within the universe. I can see that your eyes are for the universe within the universe. Yes, it’s a secret. If one continues to believe in progress one is far from timeless perfect intelligence. Don’t keep what god can’t see to yourself. No need in fact to keep the universe within the universe. Come back round to this thought, if you need. The secret universe is self-secret, a greater completion, a relaxation that brings no benefit or harm. That’s right, keep secret universe by give over, allow particles of black screen to flash up and render the universe a world. If one continues to believe in progress, one is far far far away. So far, and until then, keep secret universe by perfect give over. Yes, the great secret mind. Yes, the baby secret mind. I can see that you have eyes for the one trillion treasure texts now revealed. Victorious ones resting in all directions and times, I can see that you have eyes for sky on sky.
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